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"You sure about this?" Viv whispered to Joe as they paused at the door to Phil's room. 
"He had something to do with your plaid jacket and my tiger coat ending up on that bonfire," Joe reminded him. 


Viv's expression hardened, and he quietly opened the door with the key he'd charmed out of the desk clerk. 
‘Need to check on a friend who'd passed out sounded lame to him - but it had worked. 


Joe advanced on the bed, grinning wickedly and holding the spray can of neon blue hair color that he'd obtained. 


Phil was indeed sleeping heavily, under the influence of his allergy medication, and did not stir as Viv carefully 


drew back the bedclothes. 


Both men grinned wider on observing that Phil still slept in the buff. 


"Well, that makes things easier," Viv commented with a smirk. 


Joe nodded and commenced spraying. 


Phil did not stir and the two pranksters withdrew, leaving the empty can behind, plus a note, block printed with 
"Payback's a bitch". 


The next morning, most of the band was awakened by a bloodcurdling shriek from Phil's room. Stumbling to 


their room doors, they looked out to see Phil, stark naked, cursing fluently, waving a can and a note. 

With neon blue pubic hair. 

Everyone laughed, with Joe and Viv snickering the most. Phil started towards Joe, waving the spray can in 
what was probably supposed to be a threat - though it was hard to take him seriously because of his 
undressed state and the very visible vengeance for some burned stage garments. 

"Relax, mate,” gasped Joe through his laughter, "it's temporary - it'll wash out with soap and water!" 

Phil drew himself up, gathering what dignity he could when standing in the hotel hallway, naked, with neon blue- 
dyed pubic hair. His eyes narrowed, he speared Joe and Viv with a piercing glare, and his words, when he finally 


spoke, emerged through clenched teeth. 
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